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has sometimes wppenns] to
Tabourd, a por of
world' by
might
rledd with it

bl by ordin
it Jeast 1 may

mie de
wns born Into the
of Providence. Youn
auch an occupation oz
tinction not 10 be A
men; It may be o, but
permitted to
ing by it elther in foriune or g lon. In-
dewd, % to the former, Heaven has beea
Rind to me: and ax to the Jatter, a mam-
ber of 4 family which proved its four
hun d vears of nobility under the orai-
nance of his late Mujesty, King Loul
XV, no farts wsslptunce from
human favor. I ¥ var to complain it
is only because ony  becomes o little
wenry of paying Frovidence Lo fools,

1 connectisd by marringe with the
nob weli=sh family of Trehearne. The
Trehe hear no title, but, fs every
one showld under=taml, most of the first
blood in Englnml remains content
know Itwelf fTor whot it s without any
acknowledgment which a sovereign dan
bestow. This {3 an indication of proper
pride which commands my admiration;
indesd, there I8 50 much In England that
appesls to my regard that T have mysclf
bDecome, us it were, part of the country,
and, though I love my own best, 1 sec
leass of it. In the matter of courtesy, I
have To reason to complain even in un-
happy times when the nations have been
At war. I am, above all things, candid,
and must set down the teuth whatever
convies of 1t
the eplsode | have set myself
touches oniy & private muitter,

My Fhglish homie 18 In a southern coun-
try. so near to Lomdon that 1 can muke
the journey fn my traveling coach, with
four sood horses, In haif a day. The
Trehearnes live in the west, somewhat In
the manner of little rnd scldom
come to town Indeod, why should they?
A small kingdom iz tore to thelr mind
than a grest city where gold Is welghed
aguinst hlood,

In the autumn of 180 I received an Invl-
tation to attend the walding of Mizs Pris-
cilia Trehoarne at Polgarth, and, If possi-
bie, to come a day or two bef the event
In order 0 renew acqualntance with |
the familly which had been Interrupted !
for same years. 1 rememberod Priscilla—
when [ had last seen her a pretiy girl just |
rielig into womanhood; the nome of the
brdiegro Colwyn, 1 had never heard
before. 1 «ptid the invitation readily,
mnd did not fail to purchase h a gift
as would do equal credit to myself and
the bride

I started two or three days earlier than
wns nocessary, in ordeér that 1 might lin- |
ger by the way and refresh my recollec-
tions of a cotintry which | can never suffi-
ciently admire. My life, T conféss it with-
out regret, has bLeen Ildle, as the world
Jodges; but it has niways scemed to mo
that to see and enjoy bewuty, to linger
here and there ag fancy prompts, to lend
& helping hand to distress, and to make
Jesw bitter for others the cup of sorrow
which has been withheld from ourself, Is
not to waste, but to profit by existence.
The Mler may have a mission as well as
the hutierfly, and | have yet to learn that
Incolivinienceas  unnecessarfly  suffered
lead 1o heaven,

In this manner I reached Exeter about
the ‘mididle of the tfifth day, and as there
was #till time to spare put up at the prin-
cipal inn, which is under the shadow of
the cathedral, and devoted the remainder
of ibe light hours to exploring that
charming city. On my return I made the
necessary changes in my attire and de-
scended to the public room, which, when
traveling alone, 1 always frequent In or-
der to egeape that evening solitude which
i7 so trying in strange surroundings.
Two guests were already in the room, one
of middle age, the other young As to
the former 1 reserved my judgment: the
Intter had that alr of good breeding which
Instantly distingulshes & man of birth.
The clder man struck me at first as en-
deavoring to appear too much at case, an
Indication which I watch always with the
utmost care. Excess In emall matters is
more _on indication of character than In
Ereat.

As 1 made my bow a glance paxsed be-
tween them, and one nodded toward the
table. “You, sir, | presums, make the
fourth in our party tonight?’

“By senlority of age and arrival here I
may claim to come first,” I said. These
Younyg men are always possessed with the
very devil of self-esteem.

“Have it as you will,
meunt no offence.”

“Nor was any taken™ saM I, 'l sug-
gustad the correction merely for your own
sutisfaction. And, after g1, I may still
be wrong, for your companion—="

“Here he 18, said the person whom §
@id not Hke

A young man entersd at the moment,
whoe at once impressed me more favorably
than the others, in spite of the fact that
he appeare<d to be laboring under some
excltement which canused a cortaln Jerkl-
nevs of manner, From his flushed fece 1
suspectcd wine, but behind that there
reemaed (o be o deoper eanse: he had the
look of a man who peers ahead through
mist, and new and then eatchen a glimpee
of sunshine and sare ground. In figure
b2 was rather graceful than stromg, his
eountcna open, and frankly good-ni-
tured: his cves wers more worn, 1
thought. than his age justitied, ond his
moiutk showed ludications of hard lving.

1."-- & were small matters to o man of
orid, and did not seriously Injure

my h ol Impression He cume up
and joined the group, which stood, In the
manner of Englishmen, about the cmply
Mo pinee

Wl
peot T

a cugh to make me want
mnswired,

“Such rest as that,” 1 sajd, “ia worse
for the nerves than wakefulness. "

*1 belleve you, xir. We turn night into
day, and then find llul day knows noth-
Ing nbout real sleop,”

“You speak wudum;
ur

He shrugeed and stretched a hand to-
woard the cold grate; then lsughed un-
easily, ond thrust two fingers Into the
pocket of hls vest. “I'm afrald [ can't
tonight,” he sald. *I must keep an en-
gagcment with my friend here” He mo-
tloned towarnd the older man,

“Above all things an engugement must
b keot.'

“Exarctly: and not the less because you
were & fool to make b

Come,” sald the other, "that elecp
sovins 1o have put You out of humor,
Wine wil make the blovd sing sgain.”™

“Young blood should not need it I
muidl .

“Eir,

be

treser

Arnes

to  relate

princes,

sir; my friend

on

Georgn,” suld ons, “have you

more,"” he

why not act upon

you appear to be a moralise ™

s have boen mornlists io our fame-
8y, rod 1, “though 1 do not claim to be
®f their oumber, Since we are to dine
foggcthor allow me to Introduce myself. 1
am Lhe Cotste de Tabourd, at your serv-
e, gentlemen.””

The nrame was evidently unknown to
thew: one scometimes meels people, even
af good birth, who are strangely ignorant
of nnmes.

“Allow me to prosent my friends'’ sald
the newcomer, “'Captain Montugue, Mr
rthur Densham. 1 am George Colwyn™

1 gave no Indication that 1 recognized
Mr. Colwyn'n nume; I make It a practice
mever to balmy my surprise. Captain
Montugus was the muin [ did not like; the
pther, Mr. Densham, neemed well enough,
though inclined to silence.

*“Weil, gentlemen,” I said, “the dinner
4 niready five minutes late; another two,
gnd 1 call the landlord. Unpunctuality in

that
]

say Lhat 1 have gulned noth- |

to |

iut all this by the way, for |

an Innkaoper in n tr» e thian thiov-
Ty an- . mattor of experionce, I have
usially found them combined.”

“Vice must tweeds have a companion, |
| suppose,” sald  Colwsn, 1 thought he
with =ome Litterness.
II *True,” maid I: “strangle
wir languishes and dies
’ Which lesves the greand clear for o
|

vion

Bl

one and the

difercot crop,' erted Crplain Montague.

I you will permit me to say s, there
i you wrong. | doubt whether any vicoe
ean be acqulred; it must be in the il
from the ticst. It may, of course, be cul-
tvated

“The two minutes ix up,’™
sham; “"Monsgleur e Comte-

I had my hand upon the bell when the
landlord appe d, himself carrying the
first dish. He was lavish of his apologies
us my late cook Alphouse Dreux of his
| faverite souces, We sit down to table, 1
taking the head at the request of the oth-
ers, ‘and it to.

Until you have enten with n man you
cannot be sald to know his churncter. At
tuble some ttle tralt or manner may
shoot a sudden Mght upon & spot which
Lefore was completely dark: it is not so
much thut he 8 off his guard as that he
unconsclonsly glves you rclucs which, liks
the white thread, lead to the heart of the
maze. L watched my three new acqualnt-
ances carefully; it may be that they
watched me also, but e to that I neither
P Know nor cave. Captain Montague ste
largely and, #4 I thousnr, without dis-
crimination; he drank Ittie. On the oth-
er hand, Mr. Cotwyn selected carefully,
played with this and that, and drank far
in excess of his nesds: not as a eonnols-
| Beur of wine, petting the pulate, but as
| one drinks to overcome emotion or put n
| fnlse edge on shaken nerves Both men,
| a8 it seemed to me, had an object: the
one to build himself up ngainst fatigue,

the other to catch the false seeurity of
liquor. The more I observed the Captain
| the more strongly the impression grow on
me that I had seen him before.
| After the cloth was Jdrawn and two
| more full bottles stood upon the tuble Mr.
|1.-lvu:1 calléd for cards. | wna not sur-
prised at this—indecd, 1 had almost ex-
pected It, since I had commenced to
|m arch my memory for a record of Cup-
tain Montague, Before the eanls were
brought Mr. Denshum, who stood with his
back to the light, close to the players,
F,n’ikr

“Unce mors," he sald, ] protest agninst
this play as a senseless folly. 1 have pr-l-
tested against it every night for n week:
on this, tha lust night of the wager, I
;m\ir-rt more strongly st

“You mean well, Densham,” sald Col-

“and you have done what I suppoge
you conslder your doty. ©On the last
night, of all others, it is Imposaible to
withdraw."

“Quite Impossible.” sald Montague,

“The word lies with you, sir,” sald Den-
eham. *“You can releass my friend from
an undertaking which has aiready result-
ed so strangely fn your faver. ™

“lf he desires to ba released—"
captain began hauglhtily,

“No, ool cried Colwyn.
you exceed yuur duty. 1 ask for no quar-
ter, The end must come wsoon, thank
God—and then I 'shall slecp.™

“L would suggest,” sald the captain,
“that you and the count make another
game between you” Densham made a
rapid sign to me.

“1 prefer to watch,” sald 1. “At one
time I played deeply; then I was cheated.
After that I left the cards alone.™

“As for me,” sald Denaham, “I refuse to
play. If the devil can whistle no better
tune than that I shall never be one of his
dancers.'

He drew me aside, far encugh from the
table for a whispered conversation not
to be overheard, but yet near cnough to
keep the game In sight

“You may be surprised at my action,”
he sald, “but 1 have reasonm for it This
Captain Montague * * * ghall I weary
you with a word of explanation?”

“Your confidence does me honor."

“Then I proceed. This Captain Monta-
gue fell In with us a week ago, as we
Journeyed from the north. He was ngrec-
able, attached himself to  us—proposed
piay. 1 refused; Mr. Colwyn accepted.
After tha first evening my friend, who
had only lost slightly, was foolish enough
to make o wager on the result of six
nights’ play. This Is the last night, He
hag been Iosing heavily; is worn out, s
you see, whilst the captuin ls porfectly
cool. The fever of the thing has got énto
Colwrn's blood.™

“BEvidently,” 1 said
story 1 never heard
tazue?

] know nothing of him

“A swindler?™

“I confvss I have suspected 1t.**

ga do I, Mr. Densham. Fel-
il type ore as commaon
waymen, Also, [ hav
of the man: et us w
served any cheating?*

“I have Mttle kpowledge of the game,
count, so am useless as & detoctlve*

“Lot us watch,” I repeat

We drew near to the tabl
The gamne was ccarfe: already
| hadl begun to lose, and it was obvious that

the captain weas playving to  win: - Lut,
though he exerted his skill to the utmost
| be Won more slowly thun on previots
nights, as Mr. D ham informed me,
from which I concluded that our suspi-
clons had Deen well founded, As the play
went on Colwyn plucked up spirit from
the fact that he was not hwing skinnod
w8 fast as usunl—any encouragement s
good enough for a gamenster—and he grow
recklcan in the doubling and trebling of
makes, 1 would have protested if so
s}h.l.l an acgualntance had permitted it

t him go on” Densham whispered:
"he's bound to stop presently, Trmh.l-t
he had only 206, and I refuse to lend The
worst is he can ill sford to Jose so much.*”

1 had been obsmving Captain Montaguo
very closely, nnd gradually my memory
recalled the ma™ and the eircumstances
in which I had met him before. The thing
| that fixed the muatter was his mnethod of

nrranging his guins—ths notes folded and
| rrossed, with the gold in little plles in the
| angles so formed. 1 rublé=l my hands and
| smiled with semething of triumph,

“What fa it, eoenl?*

“I remember him.” T =ald: = rook. It's
a pity he plays stralght tonight.”

“For my part,” sald Densham,
glad of it. 1've no funcy to have
on my hande™

“A sound kicking would meet the ease ™

“£o0 much the letter,”

“80 much the Detter, slr, as you say;
though I have no objrction ' the duel an
n means of settlement between men of
honor.

At this moment Mr. Colwyn drew back
from the table, laylng his hands palms
down upon It

“iItU's aver,” he sald; “you have all,
tain. Unless,” ho added,
lend me a hundred.”

“No,” said Densham,
word.”

Colwyn's fingers strayed to the pocket
of his vest, The ecaptaln watched him
ifke & cat. " "Tis a pity to stup play.” he
sald; “any trille—a gem, even at a fancy
price—""

“It s not ueaal"” sald I, “"between gen-
tiemen, for the winoer to make sugges-
tions.""

“8ir,” he cried, I beg you to mind your
own affairs.’

“Count, 1| protest agulust any Interfer-
ence,” sudd Colwyn, flushing angrily, He
drew a little leather case from his pocket,
opened it, and tald it on fhe table Lefore

I saw the Sush of diamonds,

nri

sald Pwen-

the

“Densham,

“A mare foolish
Who s this Mon-

He —_

may be

as high-
a faint recollection
ch. Have you ob-

1d sat down
Calwyn

“I'm
a due}

clip=-
“Densham will

“I stund by my

humddred gulneas,

cptanin,
Not that
I rose with
proachsd the plave
A minnture, sit In

the swuot face of iscilln Trehearno.

“Mr. Colwyn,” I eried, “for God's sika,
reflect! This affects vour hanor, That ln-
Kinswoeman; 1 um on my Way

erted Dot
him, and
cane ¢

1 recogrized

is my
b '

“Play!” _cried Montague, ““This
man makes himseif 4 subject
whip.'*

Az for yvou,™
shouwld h yare
thun to ke fos Mg

The man changed eolor, but did not stop
his p Colwyn  gia WL me as
thiugh he had not clearly caught what
1 suid; then he played and lost, Captain
Montague resched over, took up the
fature, and slippesd it Into his pocket

gratulate you, Mr. Colwyn,”™

‘on having Jost ke a man.'* He
fillisl n glass with wine anpd drank It
Then he made a bow which included the
three of us: “Gentlemen,” bha said, 1
have the honor to wikh you o very goosd
evoning."

“Une moment.” said I: *1 nom anxious to
try my skill, or luck, or whatever it may
be, with you. 1 lay a hundred gulneas
agnlnst the picture”

“I's worth two hundred,”
sham.

“Two hundred, then™

“8ir, Ir you offered five T should decline
to touch n eard with you,” cried Mon-
tague, moving toward the door.

“Mr. Jackwon waun not 20 squeamish,” 1
sall. “It still wants an hour of midnight.
Come, Mr. Jackson '

“Itsappeurs o amuse you ta Invent a
name for me.'"

“Not 50 much, T warrant, as It profited
you to invent one for yourselt."

He left the room without another word,
and I turned to my companlons, Colwyn
was sitting like a man dazed, stariag at
the scattered cards, now and then biting
at his fingers, again fecling In the empy
pocket of his vest,

“Ar. Colwyn," I said, “there is no time
to be lost. As I have already told yon, I
am the Comte de Tebourd. [ now add that
I am on the way to Polgarth to be present
at the marrlage of my kinswoman, Miss
Priscilla Trehearne, with a Alr. Colwyn,
whom 1 take to be no other than your-

salf **

"Iql nodded. “She will marry a fool,™
he sald, “If Indesd she marries me at all.
Thit frumed minfature was her betrothal
girt to me™

“I admit,"” sald I,
the fool in this Instonce,
n sufficlent lesson to you to avoid the
devil in future. The man who now has
both your money and yours gems is, I Im-
agine, the devil himself—el=e he would
have been hanged long ago. Fortunately,
I think he has not recognized me, 1f 1
a#m to be of service Lo you decixlon must
be instant. T will ald vou, Mr. Colwyn,
on one condition. 1 speak, remember, as
one who, for tha time, represents the
family into which you are about o mar-
rv.”

“If you can aid me, for God's sake do
it."” he sald,

“1 take it you don’t care mueh abaut
the money—you want the minlature
back?*

“Without it I can never show my f(aco
to her."”

“Perhaps,” sald I, “vou mfsinferstand
women; but let that snss. You shall have
the pilcture on condition that you swear
not to play in future for high stakes,
and never with a strunger.™

“1 will swear never to play at all*

“*You go too far—] don't ask that. Ex-
tremes, believe me, are a sign of weak-
ness. The man who fetters his will com-
pietely iz like to losé It altogether,™

en 1 mccept the lesser oath'” He
took it solemnly, graspiog 2 band of each
as he spoke.

“Now,” he sald, "hgw do you propose
to prevall on this fellow to give It up?”’

1 hear his horse at the door. In five
minutes ¥ shall follow."

“But 1 can do that as well as you.™

“Doubtiess,’” said ; “but you could only
recover the lndy's portralt Ly zobbecy. L
hope to rescue it by other means. I tell
you 1 know the man.”

““Then I shall ride with you.™

“Jf you go at all, Mr. Colwyn,” sald L,
“eou go alone'*

**rhe count i right” aid Densham;
“you must not go, George. If any h--m
is needed 1 am at the count’s sery

] prefer to be alone,” I sald. “Even If
the fellow fights I reckon mys=elf a motch
for bim. The Comte de Tabourd will not
be worsted by n Mr. Jackson or a Cap-
taln Montague, Have I your free consent
for the undertaking™”

“1 am in yoor hands” mld Colwyn
gloomily, *“Listen! he's starting now.™

A scatter of hoofs withont gave slgnnl
that the captain was off. In five minutes
I had a horse saddled an«d was after him,
with & pair of loaded pistols n the hol-
steéry, and as light a keart as I ever car-
ried in my 1ife

The night was modorately elear, with
n good raoon. I rode through the town
mpldly and struck t London ronad,
which I assumed Mo us to have tak-
en; such cattle, after o hau!, always make
for the best lylng-up place In the world,
After a few minutes’ rapld ridi
up and l=tencd; the air was
1 could hear distinetly the b
ut a distance which I ealeu
mile, My man goes e
“or perhups gold and & h
woigh him down, ® & *
them both, so long as l‘rl-. ln'w pl tare
goets to the right hands again. 1f ouly the
poor women knew what fouls they mar-
ry™

“The

gentle
for the
“Mr, Jack-

1 snld quistly,
» himself

cure for

min-

T

sald DPen-

“that you have played
which should be

rogd before me gllmmersd grey In
the moonlight, and over the black hedges
the arch of sky throbbed with stars
Night travel puts gquiet thoughts into &
man, and mikes him realize hox Lbha
workl spina on in spite of him and by no
MeanE me r far his pleasure. Even on
such an errand as mine 1 felt the qulet-
ness slip into my heart.

In a quarter of an hour 1 had Montaguae
in sight; a cougle of minutes later, I had
drawn level with him, He edged aside to
et me pass

“Our je-ting waa abropt,” T sald,
“which, v lng that we had met before,
was unfriendly. I make my apology.*™

He peersd nt me closely before replying
“1 never met you before, sir. and 1 desire
no ::[mh-rn I prefer to ride alone "

don't be chortish! satd I, “You
shuill‘l 'IH. In the be and most gener-
ous of spirte, seing that you have
plucksd your plgecn to such a pretty
tun Six pights, I think, and a most
wonderful, a really most wonderful run
of luck on your side?”

“A man must win

“Assuredly, my dear sir. But T have
n theory that when all the cash iz gone
it'a hardly the thing to run on personal
gems, particularly ot lmlf thelr v i

“Come."” erled he, “what do yiou want?
If you fancy _‘l‘l:l' ¥l It diamaomnds
they are yours ot o re able price.”

“For myself, 1 have no need of them
Eut he, in losing them, I like to have Jost
the esteem of the lady who s to be his
wife. In these cireumstunces 1 huve
taken the trouble to glve vou the
tunity to do a generous deed.”

“1 am deeply obliged to you,™
(1’.

“Do I understand,” sald I, affecting sur-
“thut you intend to Keep that play-

L1

ymetimoes,”

alue

Oppor-

hae sneer-

*Tis worth 250 guiness,” he said

*If It were worth o thousand
“*twould make no difference (o
Jacksgon, I intend to take
me."

“Damn you and your Mr. Juckson™ he
cried. *Let me vell you, sir, that 1 hiave
i dose to suit both bullles ard highway-
men.” And he slipped his hand toward
a plstol

sajd 1,
me, Mr
it buck with

“Mr. Jackson,"
his rolly &
ES You woere In
from the public

“¥You lie!"

“You dis
time, for ¢
ed proved to be

sald T, “have done with
* Joup neck. Ten years
Byth, and were kicked

roops Jor a swindler.'”

i =a

wared,” l. went on, “just In
nin noles that vou hnd pans-
forged. 1 have one of
them now, saved Up agninst such
hance as fortune BAS now given me.
In those days [ was Kiown as Monsleur
Boulnois; 1 am now Cdmte Jde Tabourd.”
1 had n keen Upon him, nnd saw
him wince. “"You are mistaken' he sald,
amd set spurs to hils horge, | was up with
him i a moment and fald band upon his

“¥e

“For vour own sake,” I sakd,
the picturs”™

“Peat take you and the goms!"
he drew the case from an |
‘give me a hundred—fifty—and take
thing I won't be hard on the young
fool.™

¥Not a penny,'” said L

“Then the devll take you both!

As he was about to return the oase to
his pocket | drew o pstol, and swinging
norasy his horse, struck his wrist heavily
with the butt, The case fell,

A bullet whizzed past my ear: before
I bad time to repiy & second plerced the
fleshy part of my right arm. I had no
wish to kill the man, 0 toide hard at him,
and, with full welght of horse and rider,
took him flank-wise and sent the pair into
the ditch. [ was like to have followed
them, but escaped by a mere inch. In a
second T had dismounted, pleked the case
from the dust, mode sure that the minia-
ture was safe, und was o the saddle
again, facing the buckward road. A great
cursing and groaning came from the
diteh,

“Good-night, Mr. Jeckson,™ I cried.
“My address is at your service as well
as the gallows! A pleasant journey to
you!"

“glve me

a|

| M T met out in good spirits 1 returned in
better: for not only had [ got the minis-
| ture, hut folt mysed secure from  any
further trouble. Technically, 1 had
| eommitted highway robbery, but my
vongclence wWas robust enough to see it in
the Wght of jostice, and certainly T had
nothing to fesr from . moan whose life
hung upon a thread, It Is true thit T had
| & wound, but I cired no more for that
thon s bow does for 4 scratch got in plun-
dering an orchard.

I Colwyn and Densham waiting
n= I had left them—the former sunk in u
lethargy of wearine=a and Jdespale, the
Iattetr aitting =llent and, as 1 thought, glad
to be guit of Captain Montague on any
terms. Certuinly Colwyn ooked the most
miserable prospective bridegroom 1 had
ever seon. My entrance rotsed him some-
whiat.

M oourse 't
you the shp?*

“I left him in o divoh” T sald
he wasn't much hurt—he made so much
nolse about It There I8 your miniature,
Mr. Colwyn” And I laid it down on the
table,

He caucht B up and opened It: then,
Iooking clossly, saw blood upon it His
eyes truveled to my hand, to which a red
trickle had found its way.

Count!™ he oried.

“A bullst-hole,” T sald, “no more. Are
You anything of a surgeon, Mr. Dens
sham? The hurt begins to grow st

I stripped off my coat, nnd Densham
went to work In o more bustnessiike way
than I would have given him oredit for.

“Count—"" Cojwyn began agaln.

“No thanks sald L. “Go to bed, boy,
and wake up snune.*

He rose with tears In his eyes. D T
not =ay that | played Providencs to fools?
And yot he makes an excellent hushand to
Prigeilln, and has kept his oath to me,—
Charies Kennett Burrow, in the Pall Mall
Magazing,

ho said, “the rascal gave

“I think

__CURRENT HUMOR

Her Eye.

(From the Kansos City

Jaggers—So he married the widow!

be had his ove on the davghter?y

Wagglia—30 he did. Put the
e wo him

Jourmal.)
1 thought

widow had ber

Still Kittenish,

(From the Heooklyn Life.)
Lawyer—As your husband died intcitate, ¥You
will, of ourse, get a thinl—**
Willow—0h, 1 hope to get =y He
Was my third, you kaaow.

fourth.
A Stepmother,
From Puck.)

First Hea—Mre Cluckatucs s 2 very young-
looking hen to be Gladys CuteeesZarcuti’s moth-
<.

Second  Hen—0h! she'only  her  stepmother,
Glady's mother was a palent incubator]

One en the Cook.
(From the Philaéiphia Press.)

Mra. Kauler—I1 noticed ypur husband at dinner
referring to some une As “MiseryI'*

Hostess—Oh, that's whaf he u'lh the cook.

Mre, Kanler—The ideal W cooking miggested
anything but misery, 1€ Was delicions

Hostess—Oh, yea. He ply calls ber that
because she loves company.

Couldn't Fooel Him,
(From Putk.)

Uncle John—These pupers must think prople
Is foula! It says lere the ¢levated roads in New
York carried 200,000,000 plsungers inside of &
ear.

3 Uncle Silas—Maybe they did,

Unecle Jash—Shucks! There aln't that many

people in the whole country!

She Was Wise,
(Froms the Cliclsea Gazcite)
Mre. Jones—Will you please mail this letter
for mel
Latter Carrler—Certafnly, madam.
Mri. Jooes—Are yoo a married man?
Letter Corrier—Yos,
Mr=. Jones—Well, never mind. L mail it
mysell

No Excaxe.

(From the Glascow Timea)

The Doss—I|f we are to retain your services,
Mr. Lambkin, yon must take more care of your
appearance. Yoa look as §if you handn’t shaved
for a week,

The Clerk—But, sir, T am growing a beard,

The Bos—Thate' no exonse. You must do that
sott of thing out of business Lours

What Was There.
(From the Baltimore Americen)
“Tell me* he sighed, “tell me, bLrauteow
maiden, what is in your heart.™
Miss Heurietta Bean, of Boston, gave him a
t icy disdain, mnd then vouchsafed the
1 reply:

Cause for Tears,

{From Rrooklyn Lite.)
“"Why, dear, what's the matter with you? Bad
pewn from your hosband "
worse thain that., He urites me that he
g for me and kisses my picture cvery

T i's no reason for erving.”
“Yed, but | find | put my mother’s photograph
in bis trunk in midake for mine'
Shop Talk.
(From the Philadelphia Presy)
“T notice you've got your summer pants on,™
tma :.nl. the dag fancler.
" gasped ile  exadperatod terrier, *‘but
¢ mot lond; -’!lYAJl; ot a8 loud as sume
of this season's fant
“True, Neveriheless,
"""

wint you nesd is muz-

The Latest.
(From the (hieago
“Unless there Ie 3 change*
will have to loa you ™
“CUhangs!"" exelutmed Lhe mistress;
you trwant
“Our union,"’

Post.)
rid the cook

sald the eook, "lasz ¢

ottt on Mix. Smith in the next hlot
“Hut how does that affect me™
“She ls on vour calling list, and a sympa-
thetio stelke I.u lmn declared agaipst ail whe
amociate with ber.'

b

Another Thought.
(From the Baitimore American.)
“Noawenwe,'" 214 the fafth healer to the
s was calliog for mwe whishy,
not  been snakebitten. You only
you were **
1" mdd the
‘it may be all cight,
thought e = = going o bite me,
think a8 qul.a as a smake can.’”
Spirituality.
(Frum the Chicage Tribune.)
Old-fashioned  Pastor—Yeu o
ing ol in apirituality in your
hy

victim, pouring oul another
but the snake
and [ can’t

v no fall-
atigregation, 1

nlar Young Clirgyman—I think our congre-
1 L nmever been sy active in dbureh work
an now, The ludies” lcg cream soclals are ex-

Hently attended, apd our last rummage sale
realtaed $55 for the organ. fond.

gt

Darktown P'roverhs.
(Frean the Atlunts Constitution,)

Folls what slways a-sayin’ de country gwine
ter fall overboard ‘pear ter fermit dat she kin
swim well enungh te keep from drownim’.

Iy may be spots on de sun, but dey
big enough to make you lght candlos

When de poople apeaiis dey ginrulily brings de
Bouss 1l v de best thing you kin do b ter
stand fron et

win't

Knew the (ali.
(From the Chicage News)
genaral,

THEfLy
ind Hawed.

ot do you wish to be

pointing

¢ waler,

“1 am 'I—r..ul.: l...\ :. uuh in & hotel befure

I enlistenl”™

She Wanted to RKnow.
(¥From the Clicago Trilune. )

sat on the portico of the Hush Street

e vou love me?*
bian.

pleading

dear,"" he said,
e down ar the tal
to her with such

in his

wmn L betame the

George ™

“Youu my you are Junpoy
partner of the !:nu
\-4_ my Gwin .
“And phat you have $HL00 o the bank®
Yo \nj.l Toast  $%0,000
from your m 1|hx1
Yo, pet’
“Then, Grorge, T love you. 1 am yours
fell imto his outetretched srma.

inherit st

" Ehe

S

Foresight.
(From the Boston Journal)
Me fodider knew ho wuz goin” ter
# ten dlyys be kicked de bucket.
Elizabeth—Who told hig; de shep
Cruel.
‘s Pock.)
—1'm’ very glad to have your
husband’s good «

o
shiter sl l'h “hets quite satisfied, He
ways: “What can we expect at such a salary? ™

The 1‘muhlr.

{From the Philadeiphia HNP[\!.}
Mamma—No cooking cluss today?
Mar—No, mia; the teacher is sick
“The himt, § sppose.**

“No;  dvspepain.*’

The Expeasive Part,
(From the Chicago News)
Rural Visitor-Doesn't it cost an awful lot to
live in the city!
Crlanite—No; 1t doen’t coat much to live;
Fying o kegp up appearances s what paralyzes
% man’s Bank actount.

A New Definition,
(Prom the' Clevelaad PMlain Dealer)
“1 notfced that Mr. McKinley sbook hands
with some Gresders, Jdear,™
Yot You know what s Greasee i, don't

youil
O codrsd, IS ¢ tman wha oils the ene
gine.'’,

¥rllowiah,
(From the Detrait Free Pres)

The Visitor—Of course you kmow wothing of
yellow juwrnailem, up bere,

The Villager—Wal, the ed'ter of the “Banner’”
he now'n agin put in Mems upside deown so's
tew make fulka read ‘em. I reckon thet's sawter
bufl like, ain't (!

Excluslve.
(From the Baltimore American)

M Purseproud—I see where several million-
aires chartered a whole steamboat in order to
come acrosa the ooean,

Mr., Purseprond—Well, when we g0 over we
will lesse the otean for 3 week,

Use for Them.

(From the Chicago Tribune.)
Johnny—Look at the elephant moving his great
iy flne, marmns!

Mamma—Those are his ears, dear. What wse
bas an elephant for fos?

Jobpnny—Hub! I guss bo can use "em when
his head swims, can't he!

Writtem in Dialect.
(From the Deaver Post.)

*“The calmest face may hide the hardest evil
intent,” mays & writer in a Boiton paper. We
have observed this =T e lowking across the table
inta the other fellow’s calm, vnrmiffed face while
debuting in sur mind !\-I‘u-!lnr to s hia hefty
raise of a Johmpot or to bunch our band and
meckly pass oot

Like Papa,
the Brooklyn Eagle.)

You musn't e¢ry when
Harohd.

{From

Mrs. Halsey

yourselt a lictle,
papa.

Little Harnld—Bab-but—hoomhoo—] bet you'd

luk me u i ..ni the bad things pa smys when

he A Just & teeny bit, when Dbe's

you cut
Be a mat like your

From the Janitor.
(From the Baltimore Americin )

Mr. Topfioor, DIrar Sir: Replving to your fawr
ol Jauuary 1 Stating 1hat you must have mo
heat in your fat. I take plessure in info
you fhat the T
beated, ¢ wosing the hope that vou are

Mike Mnggins, Janitor.
. LML

Reciprocity.
(From the Phi shia Presa)

* sald 1'.r stationer, who had just
omtuliows place of buwi-
v i nrs ia extortiomate. It's an

coutrageons charge t for moving things
b, I don't know,” replied the cartes,
hud had ex ' ather's acale aof §
“it's no m 1w than whai you charg

for stallonery

who

A Tragedy.
(From the Savanna, 1L, Timea)

A Mount Curroll buchelor, out of patience with
the Mies whicl . Bot twes dheets
of sticky By puper, wi e plwced on chair
mear the wisdow. Retuming late that evening
bhe forgot the tiogloloot and sat down' in one of
the chalra Me soun got up and procesded to pick
the paper off the sonilh end of his frousene A
it was & tad place . ho took the pants
uff, and while 'I..mm.‘ thetm  umoorn wusly sat
dowm in the other chalr and then stood up and
meditated,

Expenslve,
(From the New York Mail and Express)
Two trampe were trudging along & dusty road
tn Jderwy
~; wnid oo
“You'll be ruined.
vosts to live there?
Five conta to wit in the shaide, # to spit in
and i you travel on the ferriem there
in dinger of a bath which may cost you your
Iife. Life prosorvers cal of reach and free seats
in the all the mge there now, you
know v alghit of that kst woml pile has made
you mad.""

o ta New York,"
cried the other,
t know what |t

New Caunse for Lightaing,
mstitution. )
mr:. district

{From the Atlanta Ca
At old enlorivd
avcounted for the |

1 hiv evea
ter hut u
Lhat's de

an
w'en he
en hiolless.

En
lays back

ving

efiomeh wid i, he
thwoder,™
"B, Id deneon, “whar &

L sald i
1 We don’t harve 1o

inter

tdicd 3 minuto

y b, He'e
weer den!™

) and then said:
Willeams, dat bell's
fros:

A Young Dunce Man.
(From the San Fronciio Balletin.)

Tommy had bren quiet for fully five minotes,
Tle seemed to be engaged with some Jeep prob-
rm

T

e

o iy Lot othees as vow, would have others
—that's the Gden Ry . st it

he skl

do unto you'
papat”

“Nes, my won.”"

““And its putfickly
Rule, isn't it

“"Yes, indeed,

Tonmmy rose, went
turte! with o Anife
latter he placed bofore his asto
great solemnit

“Est it, papat'” he smid.

right tos follow the Golden
papa ™

to the copiward and re-
and & lange apple ple. The
ished sire with

Marse Bi

In hi= opinion \ann was indispensable
to the plantation, while, in fact, he was
meraly valet to hls master, totully worth-
lews, and secondary soclally to = tall,
handsome mulatto, Becky by name, to
whom hé made assideous and unadvane-
ing wourt

Alpng with his love and admiration of
himselt and Becky (the disposal of theéso
objectives i advised), Allen toved and nd-
mircd his master and his master's ward-
robe, By long and careful practite he bl
attained a darky fmitation of the gen-
eral’s stately carriage, and by means both
foir and foul a goodly share of his ward-
robe In justice to Allen It must bo said

that the way was usually fair, for the| i

master was lavish to his servants, and
Allen’'s ““Say, Marse Billy, dJon’t you think
s "bout time [ wus goin' co'tin’ in dis
yub coat or dese britches?” ordinarily re-
#ulted in the transfer of the article to his
possession Byt of all his master's sar-
torink belongings Allen most gevered and
coveted the blue military uniform, which
the general donnoed only when performing
his function of major general of the
Goorgla Miltja

Had Allen had his way the generai
would have worn them always: and by his
deductions as the “gineral was a sojer of
the Lord,” martial garb was at least his
nm-murhle church drm 80, despite un«
n disap ts, on Sunday
morninga the mmn.ln wakening eyes
wore greeted by his war equipments in
conspleuous display, and when his tolleg
had reachod the stage for outer vestments
this dinlogue wons unfalling:

“¥You ain’t a-thinkin' ob wearin’ de uni-
form dis mornin,” Marse Billy T

And the genernl would give grave re-
ply, with twinkling eyes.

“No, not this morning, Allen.™

One luckleas day for the family and its
partl-colored flock of depéndents the
muster died, Flis coffin was borne to the
little hillside family burying ground by a
chogen coterle of his slaves, and before
them, too grieved to strut or take pride
in his mourning habiliments, walked Al-
len. And it was hoe who afterward, at
his mistress’ bidding, packed away his
master's clothes in o chest In the garret,
and at stated periods thereafter alred,
brushed, and repianced them,

Time tempers all griefs, Before a
twelvemoanth had slipped away Allen no
ager sorrowfully  performed his office
Hie began to “slick” longingly and linger
desirously over the black =satin and velvet
wiistcoats, the soft doeskin breeches, and
flne tucked, embroklered, and hamstitch-
¢d shirts. And longsst and fondest he
gazed upon and caressed the military uni-
form. On top of all this was laid, and
after o slow lowering of the lid, with
stealthy peeps to see that it did not touch
the precious garments, Allen would lock
the chest and carry the key to his mis-
tress,

“They're all breshed an' packed, Miss
Rachel, an' ready an’ waltin® for Marse
Billy an' Gabriel's trumpet,” he would
unvaryingly say. "1 sot de sojer clothes
on top, Marse HOIy'H be waniin® dem de
very fus’ ting ter march again de debbil
an' de angels ob sios cAn' I rebbad dom
buttona tell dey shine like Hghinin' bugs.”

“It was clean agminst all Intention to
shet dem clothes awnay In d= da'k whar
nobuddy could see ‘em.” be often sald to
himself. *“They wuzx meant fer a great
an’ shinin® light, an' Misa Rachel combi-
nated a deadly sin in not sendin’ dem to
Marse Tom (the only “won) to war, or glb
um to somebody dat vould' And in fan-
cy.Allen loved to see hlm!r arrayed In
all that splendor of blua cloth and brass
buttons and epaulets and stepping round,
perforee, Hke the “Ginernl hissef.”

Intense longing and thought soon
brought action. One Sunday evening Al-
ten atola up to the garret, donned the uni-
form, and sallled forth on his formal
wiwkly visit to the Inviscible Bocky.

“Dat gal'll be sealrt tee def wen. she
opens de do',” he chuckled ‘on the way.
“She'll tUink Marse Billy's gperret done
come back sho'.”

Beécky was startled; but, like a Kind,
wise woman, she kept Allen’s sécret, and
for many o Sunday evening he wore un-
detected the glorions dress. One cloudy
moonlight night, however, he wns en-
countered by two negroes. The far-down
tilted hat hid his features; but the dress,
the walk, were Marse Billy's, hence it
wis his ghost that passed by them.
Agaln and again It was scen, Ul the
whole binek portion of the plantation was
buzzing and terrified with storles of the
ghost. Now it was scen in the cornfield.
Now It traversed the cotton field, and
onve the ghost became so bold—but this
was wholly untrue—it was discovered one
noontidi: steoping and drinking from tho
spring that had furnished the geneml's
favorite drought. Its exit was usually
in & tash of red or Mue lghtning, but
once It just quictly dissolved into the
darkness at a cry from a [rightened be-
bolder.

Allen was not behind with storjes of
the uncnrnate viseor, T de-
chured he had seen Marse Billy:
en hands with him, “drappin’ "™ dend
ifainting) Immedintsly thereapon, and
when he came to life again found Muarse
Biilty bending over him (n tenderest sollet-
tode, which sight instantly eannsed on-
*r lapse into aoblivion.
hid touched the phantom palm remalned
cold for several duys afterwanrd, and this,
Allen geasoned, showed couaclusively the
heavenliness of the “sperret’s”  abosde.
Beeky, too, admitted with lasghing eyes
apd an enviable display of fine tecth, that
she had seen Marse Hilly, or semething
that looked migh like him.

In the height of the oxcltement there
came the plantation a grandson, in
stuture, features, and blnckness of hair
and eyes the prutotype of his grandsire.
But now, jwith his hollowad
eveswhets and ghustly pallor,

d shak-

ot

o

the results
ot
no
yaout

The

el him the ghost of the rich, dark,
hivl beauty of his gramdfather.
grandmother had become o little

petulnnt of the onalluvable terror of the |

negroes, and the foolish stories that were
spreading over the country, and immed-
ey upon the grandson’s mrrival, appied
to him for a sotutfon of the mystery snd
a remedy, [ ]

“it fs only one of the negroes who Ia
wearing grandfather's clothes,” he posi-
tively declded. “The onlsy way to stop
the nonsensa Is to ratch the fellow red-
handed, and expose him to the " and
Tearning the favorite woalk of ghost,
the next Sunday
tonk himself thither.

About 5:30 o'clock his watch was re-
warded. Footsteps came, and by the rip-
Wiy waning twillght he saw approaehing
a person clad in the well-remembercd uni-
form of the major general It wins & ne-
gro, and to find out the desecmtor he
stealthily followal him. And oncousctous
of his Nemeais, Allen, stiff of back, sight,
nad hearing, eompletely dhesarbesd in so-
Hloquy. slowly measured the paih through
the corntieid.

“Diem niggery bin talkin® s0 much: "hout
Marse Billy's ghos’. they've kinder got
Miss Rachel ter believin® It toa. But
Marse BHly nin't comin’ back, He's res'in’
o0 good an' easy in Wis grabe ter be
wantin® ter do dat.  Abraham's got him
anfe in his bosom ‘long wid Isase an'
Adom an” Lax'ras, an’ he's lookin® down
dar at de rich man’in de dake of fire an’
brimstone, begrin® fur one drap ob water
ter cool his burnin' tongue. Yes, Marse
Billy s res’in too easy up doar, an’ he aia’t
Botherin® his hada wedder his close is

Mlovked up dar in de chist ober Miss Rach-

el's hade or I'se warin® dem. He ain’t
gwine ter want dese clothes tell Jedge-
ment Day wen Gabriel's trumpet calla de

The hand that ,

Iamba nn' de goats outer dere grabes.
Murse Pilly's wearin’ de clathes of right-
cousness, washed white In de blood of de
lamb."*

Allen was very fond of preaching. and
thess remarka belng Jdellvered In the
darky minister's style, a sermon wWas sug-
gosied, and he bogan Lo exhort an lmagia-
ary congregation.

“Yes, Marse Billy's wearin' dem gar-
ments, an’ how did he git um, an’ dat
#off weat in Abrabam’'s bosom, long wid
Noey an' Lazarus an’ Isanc? Did he get
um by stealin’ an’ Iyin' en’ barin’ fulss
Wiiuess agalnst his nelghbor man ag’
neighbor woman? No, he got um by walk-
0’ in de way Jdat Abraham an’ Lagares
an’ Noey pinted out to bim. Doy alwayms
walked wid Wim, a cloud in de duytime,
an’ a plar ob burnin' fire hy alm. Doy
showed de ha'd an' narrer path, an’ Murse
Ellly walked dar day ar' night, sleepln’
an’ wakin’, Wen be come down in de
cawnfiel” an’ de cottonfiel’, did he wwp
down dar by hisse’'t? No, Lazarus an'
Abrabam an' Nooy wus wid bim.  An’
we'n Christmas comé roun’ an' de nlg-
gors say, “CUhristmas giff, Marse BHIy,
did his han' go down In his pocket by Rit-
8¢'f? No. "Abrabam an’ Noey run dere
han' down wid his, an’ hope bring up——""

Here Becky's cabin was geached, and
Allen was Immediately enguifed in its
fire-lighted interior

The shitler of the small square of un-
Rlazed window was open, and the young
man stepped up and looked in. Directiy
Opposite, trig and balt upright, sat Allen,
and spar by was the Uttering Becky, to
whom her suitor's uwirs were an
amusement. At the moment the ghost
white face appeared Allen chanced (o bo
looking up at the window, and with o
hoarsc ory he started up, pointing with
shaking finger at the aperiure

“What's de motter? asked Becky,
whose eyes hod followed the diregtion of
his finger, and met only the calm, falutly
starred aky. “Is you seeln” Marse Bllly's
ghuy’ fer sho?’ with an explosion of
laughter.

Allen's answer was a grasp of the hand,
Rurd with terror and anger.

Young Benton was not without a splee
of mischicf, s0 he readily took the role
that wus thrust upon him, and again he
put his face into the window, this time
staring wide-eyed and solomnly at Allen.

Becky saw  him pow., Furious with
fright she fel upon the luckless Allen
with bheavy yellow fsta

“Dat's Marse Billy, an' he wants dem
clothes,” she yelled. *“Gib um ter him,
an’ let him go, too.”

Instantly the coat was wrenched off and
huried through the window. Unminding
buttons and “galluses,” waistcont, and
brecches were striped  off and followes),
and, i It & not-to-be-despised ghost in
his white underwear, Allen flung wide the
door and shot homeward.

The next mornloug he was summaoned by
his mistress, and confronted with the
torn amd sofled uniform.

“These clothes were found last night
near Beckey's cabin, Allen,” she said,
“How do you suppose they cams here™

“Law, Miss Rachel, 1 dunno” replied
Allen, ushy, and shaking with the palsy
of superstitioua fear. They's no tellin’
what's gwine ter happen In dis wicked ole
wuld.*

“it's strange,” the mistress ruminated
alouwd for effect. *“I don’t know who
would bhave dared take them out of the
chest. Anyhow, take them, and clean
them thoroughly, and Lring them back to
e

Anxious to maintain a wide distance be-
tween himself and that direful uniform,
Allen retreated as Miss Rachel advansed.

“"Not ‘less you uses fo'ce, Miss Rachel,
I—1 don’t want ter teech dem clothes. I
don’t b'lleve Marse Hilly llkes me ter “gol
wid dem anrhow, an' no good eber comes
ob erossin’ dead fosgy' wishes

Force was not used, and aeyer nsn!u
could Allen be Induced to enter the garret
alone, or “tech dem clothen And never
again did he cross Becky's threshold.

dar,” she would say, with a threa =ing
motion of her head. “She wonsn't gwine
ter have sperrets larnin® do way down tor
her house, an’ foiks dat had um followin®
dem aroun’ ecouldn’t Reep compary wid
her.” And never again, It la perhaps need-
less to say, was the plantation visited by
Marse Billy's ghos'.—Amella Wolford in
the New York Commerelal Advertiser.

THE ARCHERY OF OLD.

A Law Prescribing the Minlmum
Distance to He Shot Over.

In England shooting with the longhow
wia for conturies the chicf national pas-
time, and it= practice was enforced by
several acts of Parliumeont. Two kinds of
arrows were used—first, the flight arrow,
n fong. thin arrow, with plain iron point,
which was cmployvel only for long-dis-
tanee shooting: second, the sheaf arrow,
8 hoavier shaft than the former, tipped
with a pgged, barbed lrem  head, wo-
prongsd Hke a fork, which was the
weatpon for short manges. By an act of
Henry VIIT, it was forbidden far any
miun over twonty-four yenrs old to shoot
& mark nearer than 29 yards with a
arrow, or Mo yands with o asheat

The ald English archers, hot-
Justly celebrated as they were [or
ng ranges and precision of thelr
shots, could not accompiish more than
@0 yanls. The greatest range which our

b Hight
ArTOW
EVEr,
the lo

cheviks and |

#n long sickness, his grandmother pro- |

ning after supset be- |

mudern bowmen cangsttain s from 3 to
) sards In 196 the Turkish Ambasss-
dnr attended n meeting of the Tuxophoiits
aety in London, and there shot agalnst
wind 415 yards, and with the wind 3
yarids. He had a short Turkish bow, and
a vory light arrow  twoenty-five Inches
long, with small feathers
In byizone days, therefore, when our an-
cestors were famous amnd formidalble with
the longbow, the shooting grounds ac-
wched to every town, If not also village,
In the Kingdom, answersd to the volnn-
| teer rifle ranges of modern times. It
| would asppear, however, that the annanl
| meetings of the Natonnl Rifle Associn-
tlon had thelr counterpart In the open
sompotitions which were frequently held
in the nelghborhood of Finsbury., There
fx extant A pan of all the marks be-
onging to the [Honorable Artillery Com-
pany in the ficlds near Finsbury with tho
true distunces as they stond anno 1917,
for the use of longbows, crossbowa, haml
guns, and artillery.” Elght or ten fields
are inc '[mlnl in the plan, and the whole
length of this sarly Blsley appears to be
one mile, by about 40 yards wide. The
longest distance hetween any two marks
ls 35 yard What moy be termed the
first International sheoting competition
was hodd on the “Fleld of the Clath of
Gold," when the English crossbowmen
mikehed themselves o fricndly rivalry
e ins ¢ French., The mnge was
twelvescore yards, and the English team,
which included -nry VIHI in person,
came off easy wia
The baw for sovernt <'--rm|1w1 nfter the
invention of smallarms was consbidered
more  perfect weapon, and did not
pp.-..r fromi the Englsh army until
harles 11, on his rn:-il:urll.l- m, did
i toward the revivat cf ssshery. Dur-
that rrign importact mectings were
at Hampton Court and in }Lw!--
[ Purk. and attracted as many as 700
{ archers and crossbhowmen from all parts
|
I
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of the coumtry, The crassbowmen shot
nearly twenty re yurds, aml to the
amazement of spectutors made excellent
shooting ot that distance. At one of thema
meetings In Hyde Park, throe reglments
of tuot, which were being drilled in the
vicinity, threw down their clumsy mus-
kets in disgust, and broke thefr ranks te

anl match the old natlonal pastime.

wie displovs genernidly  conehnded with
showers of whisthng arrows, which are
suppssnd ta huve been used by the pieket
guarils to give notice to the camp of the
cNrmy’'s nprr-mf-ll during the night. From
that period until the Intter part of the
elghtéenth century. archery appenrs to
have been almost forgotten, and then was
only revived as 4 fashlonable and pleas-
Ing amusement. The Toxupholite Soclety
was fonnded in 1780 by Sir Ashton Lever. -
London Globe,

“She jes' darded him ter come dawn '

»




